T ey A

fu
13

i s

e

o

9 ‘-? Naney feels that she muast protect the

b 0 ANCY found Trix upstairs sitting

L |

1,

% most unchildlike

L

Ly R

*  with as direet an

+

L Bpoke authorita.
* -—1&0! e

gd_v was twitching in the most alarm-

¥
r

X

¢ moaned, clinging to Naney's neck with

rn window facing thie new problem.

7

(0

4

.'r:' s

PP TR Looe

"
—

quards”

By HAZEL DEYO BATCHELOR
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use she is dizappointed in one
Nanoy Hathaway decides never

" frust onother, In order to pet
@y the acoepls a position as gov-
to a little child in a lonely

on the const of Massachusetts,
Jrom the first day of her arrival
learns that Bruce Henderson,
le T'viz's uncle, has a sinister in-
oe over the child, He does not
his meals with the family and
ancy, in defying Bbim, (ncurs his
ity. But it is Ms hatred of Trix
at s hardest to understand and

ohild from something that she doea
‘®ot understand,

. CHAPTER XVII
An Uncanny Development

N by the window. She looked up as
Nancy entered the room and with a

eandor ‘asked di- TR

lly s
“Unela Brucef
,t.for me, didn’t §

Nancy mot the
Bhild's question

er,
P ‘Yesn.” A
. It waa the first §B
#ime that Trix had
Yoluntarily men-,.
tloned his name,

""Would you tuinrlk— Q

Relling me what he :

-

‘wanted ?'' She was

L) |

beginnin vk’ I

tremble and Nancy ILAZI‘I:MlJl;CY 1 |
went up to her and - A
BATCHELOR

““S¢e here, darling, yon're not to he
frightensd, T'm goiog (o take care of
Eﬂ‘n. and you promised to trust me.

our uncle spoke of giving vou another
l‘(d‘ln{' lesson tomorrow——'" ghe broke

. for Trix had begun to ory and hor

ing fashion. |
“I don't want to take a lesson, |
ease, Miss Naney, don't let Uncle
ruce take me away, please?" gho

both slim arms,

Nancy quisted her finally and put her
. y Then she sat for a time by the

pose Miss Henderson were powerless
%o interfere in this matter. To be mire,

she seemed capable enough and she was
the one person in the house who da

to cross her brother's wishes, but sup-
pose in this instance she failed? Nancy
Was sure that Trix was not a cownrd
and that there was more behind this
than' nppeared on the surface,

When she was sure that Trix was
aslesp she ocrept out into the hall,
listened a moment, and then locked the
door oly behind her, putting the
key in ket of her dress. She
must seo s Henderron tonight and
foreatall ans of Hruce's plans for the
morrow, and with this thought in wind
she ran lghtly down the stairs and
knocked on the door of Miss Hender-
son'a sitting room.

Miss Henderson had returned and she
frowned when Naney told her the story.

“Bruce ls determined that Trix-shall
learn to ride, even though he knows
that I have forbidden It, Trix is too
young, entirely too young-—e—''

“And far too nervous,” Nancy hast-
ened to say, She noticed that even now
Miss Henderson sald nothing definite
about Bruce's feelings toward his mece,
although ghe must know that Nancy was
rﬂrfuctts' well aware of the fact that
t was from Bruce and no one clse th
the child needed protection of any kind.

When she returned to her room,
partly reassured by Miss Henderson's
pron , Nancy found Trix wide awake
and sitting up in bed, Tler cyes were
wide and anrk. but her small {ace was
inscrutable, although she waas fHushed
nnd execited,

“I'm sorry I was such a baby about
the riding lesson,’’ she eald to Nancy,
speaking very rluiekly. “I really like to
ride, 1 enjoy it very much."’

Nancy sat down on the bed and took
the child’'s small hot hands in her eool
ones, Such a startling change in the
child’s attitude was uncanny. Naney
couldn’t account for it, but nothing she
could say had the power to alter x's
deciddon. Bhe repeated over and over
again that she mustn't be a coward,
but Nancy noticed how resiless shie wax
and that her eyes were never wtill o
woment, They ronmed all around the
room resting eserywhere but on Naney's
foee, Tt was a= thongh a curtain hnd
drapped suddenly between them, cutting
off the child’s confidence completely,

Nancy's cyes wandered to the door
nnd a sudden thought seized her. Was
it possible that in spite of the fact that
she had locked that door herself and
carried the key with her, soine one hnd
entered the room while she was away?

Monday—Nancy Stands Alone,

At Cupid’s Call

By MAX CHRISTIE

Mary Drew is Carrington Bellairs’
Private secretary, and ia in love with
ene of his clients, Dick Calardin. Bel-
lairs’ ward, Eve Roohester, has ob-
feined o position through Julion Vando-

. an unsorupulous adventurer, who
g'knou:n Diok in Alaska and is anz-
dous o get a diamond which Diok owns
end always carries, Dick ia in love
with Mary, but Eve has her eye on
Rim ae well as on Julian. Bellairs
wants to marry Mary, who i liﬂv‘lf
ot his couniry estote to do some wor
for him there.

“MARY, I ADORE YoU!"
ARY? Why? 1 insist upon an
answer !'" Bhe raised her eyes.

“Because I wanted to he near you,
Dick,"" she sald.

It was all that S===
he could do to
keep from catch-
ing Mary in his

ms. He'd loved

so. He'd loved
her from the very
Mirst sight of her
— B0 SWeet, 80
kind, so pretty!
Mary—the dear-
et girl in all the
world !

Her confession
had been so sweet,
#o simple.

"?‘llry, just tell me one thing, won't

“YWhat s t?"
';}.!nry. could you truly say you love

MAY CHRISTIE

“Dlek, do you love me?"" she
sounter-throst.

“Why, Mary, I adore you! I never
#ven llied Eve Rochester! The en-

gagement wans becouse—because—well,
we got lost, and she said that every
¢ would talk—I never loved her, |
-:g-—only I thought there was uno |
ly chance with you—and nothing
peemed to matter much—and so——"'
“I understand,'’ said Mary very
poftly. “‘Dick, my dear, I understand!""
For the next half hpur their troubles
were forgotten, ‘
“Mary, I'm going up to town to-
might. And there's something you must |
promise me!"’ |
“Yes, Dick; wpenk on!"
“l want you to meet me In New
York, not tomorrow, but the next day

=—absolutely without fuil! Do you|
mnderstand 7"’ |
“But—mnaybe I can't get away,’’|

tested Mary. ‘‘Mr. Bellairs intends
stay down here for another week.
e's on a sort of holiday——""
“Confound the fellow!" testily cut|
in Dick. ““You've got to leave him——""
Mary drew her pretty browa to-

T,
“He's been kind to me in his own
{ar wn{’." she said, "‘and, Dick,
*d rather hate to leave him in tha
h. He's working on some fairly im-
portant business that I fully under-
stand £
“"He could get another secretary,’
suggested Dick, “‘She wouldn't, !
eourse, bs ms competent as 'you, my
dﬂcrl,' but she'd be good enough for

.

“I'm afraid you don't understand |

business,”” laughed the girl. *'No,
Diek'' — she sobered suddenly — *1
couldn’t rush off at & moment's warn-
ing! ¥, I have to give a week's
notice, anyhow,"*"

“I hate to have you working with
the fellow,"" Dick said moodily. *‘Mary,
when will jou break away and make
me happy?'

Mary laughed agein—a tantalizing
little Inugh.

“You ought to be ‘off' with the old
love before you're ‘on' with the naw.*'
A Inughing chellenge lurked in her
smoke-blue eyes. ‘‘Oh, Dick, vou flirt!""

He leaned to her and bestowed nn
unexpectaed kise upon her pretty, sancy
little face.

*“Mary, that makes you mine—for
keeps,'" be said.

At 8 o'clock he deposited Mary at
the entrance to the White Lodge.

“‘Good-by, dear heart, until the day
after tomorrow; and—if anything
should happen—phone me at my eclub
In town; don't forget."

She nodded. The glow of happiness
still hung about her,

“Hemember our appointment is for
Thursday—8 o'clock at the railway
statlon 1o town. TYou'll be there,
prompt to the minute?"’

Again she nodded.

“Then that is fixed," said Diek.

“I'll have to be back by 9 o'clock
that evening—maybe sooner,"” Mary
said,

‘““That doesn't matter—just so that
you're there."

Then Mary recollected the fright she
had redbived through Vandaveer's Cin-
galese servant.

“*Oh, Dek!"" She elung a little closer

to him, *“'Djek, now that Julian
Vaudaveer's come back I'm rather
frightened."’
“Tell e, sweetheart—what iy the
trouble?"*

She recounted her midnight adventure
with the prowling Clngalese. Not even
now had she any idea of his mission,
For Carrington Bellairs had found the
£500 the Cingalese had placed in Mary's
room and had made no mention of his
““find"’ to noy oune but Eve, nor of his
own shirewd conclusions,

“My only comfort is that Mr. Bel-
lairs hag forbidden the Clingalese to come
fosida the house—or aunywhere in the
neighborhood, He gpoke to Mr. Vandn-
veer about my fright. I think that Mr.
Vondaveer must have left his servant
up in town."

"1 expected he has, dear! Don't be
frightened !'' Dick was very tender to-
wrrd the girl. He loved Mary mors
than ever when she showed a *‘cling-
fng'* mood. He was old-fashioned
enough to appreciate femininity in a
woman. Then bis thoughts winged to
Julian Vandaveer and his stealthy sery-
ant. “‘The motive probably was rob-
bery. Keep both doors locked, sweet-
heart. And—promise not to be afrald.
For everything s going to work out
splendidly !''

For a brief, ecstutic moment Mary
clung to Dick, She felt 8o happy now
* ¢ * 5o utterly content,

Monday—Dick's Surprise

By JEAN

Through a Woman’s Eyes

NEWTON

Sauce for
A woman charged with a heinous

vy me—conniving with a lover In the
: -blooded and brutal murder of her

usband—was found gullty the other

diay and sentenced to life imprisonment.

fThe lover had already been hangod for

_H. part in the murder, which was one

Jof the most revolting in the annals of
a

1 And the first exclamation of two

: e on reading of the verdiet was:
didn't think they would do ft—n

- n!'!
A wowan |
repugnant,

True, there is something
if possible, about
n “‘lifer'' than o wman “lifer."”
relationship Is about the same,
ver. as between u man murderer
d ‘a woman murderer |

The world still expects better of wom-
8 than of men. Is that a reason
women sbhould be less liable to

ent for the same crimes?
is no doubt that in wmany In-
this country women have
\ *litarally.

the Goose

elimination of double standards, and
we cannot expect to retain those that
happen to work to our benefit. And no
self-respecting woman would desire
such a situation.

We do not claim to be better than
men, though we are supposed to have
finer senwibilities, NG“E!P do we ad-
mit to being worse! Therefore there is
no reason why we should expect to go
scot-free for a crime that would send
an‘;‘ man to the eleotric chalr or the
allows,

Chivalry from men I8 our natlonal
heritage. But it is no act of chivalry,
no benefit and no compliment to wom-
anhood to absolve n murderer from pun-
Ishment for no other reason than that
she is a woman, Indeed, I have no
doubt that the Treu.t majority of women
wotld resent this as an affront to us all,

What's sauce for the goose I8 sauce
for the gander., If we want wingle
standards in some things, we must
abide by a single standard in all things,
If we want to be self-respecting and
meet men on an equal footing, we must
expect, like men, to be mecountable for
our actions, to pay the price and take
our medicine, and not squeal when wo

Please Tell Me
What to Do

By OYNTHIA

Applauds “‘Kensingtonlan's” Deflnl-

tion of Love

Dear Cynthin—Just n few words to "A
Kensingtonlan." Thank you! One hardly
knows whether that menns male or fe-
male. At any rate, “A Kensingtonian'
has given the t definition of the sacred
wo “love" ever printed In Cynthia's
valuable column, he trouble with the
young people of today Is they confuse
Tove” with the dreadful aMiction '
fatuation,'” which is extremes folly. Real
love will never be found In jazz halls
nor through the good-night kisses which
are so popular at the present time. Real
love overlooks the many Ilttle faults of
the loved one and has eyes for no one
alse, A Kensingtonian” has the right
ldea of love and 1 trust lhnlm(.?t{l:'-:t In
aAgrees with me, B : £

'Acetylene’ Has Found His Lifemate

Dear Cynthia—Well, hersa I am again
after nearly a year since writing to your
oolumn’ 1 notlea a letter in the column
written by “Lonesome But Diegusted.”
I don’t blame her. .
Nearly a yoar ago I wrote to your col-
umn ptating that I never saw the womn

t that I would marry. Woell, my opin-
on has changed since then. trnlhin. 1
ave found her, right here In Philadel

A I wish to state to these lonesome
girls that my Iittle girl was the same
way. Bhe didn't allow any one to take
any liberties with her, but she had a
#mile and a real personality, and I stuck.
Bhe liken n time, but there's always
o limit to all things. This nlone kKoeps
a fellow Interested and compels him to
m‘mcl her In every manner, providing
ho s the right type. Had she beon other-
wise I willingly admit that she would
have been a thing of the past. But now
I would trust her with my very soul. 8o,
you lonesome girls, smile and be pleasant
and when the right ona comes along you
will know It If he wants you, you
won't be able to drive him away.

ACETYLENE,

B8ays Many Do Not Like 'Vamps”

Dear Cynthin—In your yesterday's
column there wan a little heartfelt ar-
ticle slgned by “A Good Girl Hut Dis-
gusted,” for which she s to be greatly
admired

I am of the opinion there are too many }
fellows nowadaye who expect a lot for
nathing or wvice versa, when they first
meet & girl, and that is the type 1 judge
sho |ls condemning,

It may seemy odd for a young fellow
who fAas never heen held down and al-
wayve allowed to do as he pleased, but
I'll ba frank—I have never cared for the
type of glrl “Disgusted” tells us of, .

I hope this will try to prove to her
that she will no doubt meet her ideal if
she looks hard enough, for there are
more fellows of my kind than there are
girls of hern,

Hope this is worthy of print In your
eolumn and that “Disgusted” finds the
correct party In the near future,

A WEST PHILADELPHIA ATHLETR,
You are quite right In saying that
thera are many boys who do not care for
the type of girl describad by our dia-

gu friand, Cynthia feels sure that
the :'.dght man will come along for "Dis-
gusted” some day,

The Woman’s Exchange

O1l Stalns on Slippers

To the Editor of Woman's Page:

Dear Madam—I have been reading
guestions and answers on your Woman's
Page and would like to acquire some In-
formation as msoon as convenlent. I
would llke to know how to remove ofl
etaine from light tan slippers and stock-
ings, A READER.
Have you tried carbom tetrachloride
on thess stalns? If that |s not succeas-

ful, rub French chalk or m esia on
the slippers, working It around until It
geot fumrny. then brushing it off and
applylng more. Continue 18 until the
Frease

8 almost soaked up, then apply
morg and allow {t to remain over l'lf.glt.
brushing 1t off In the morning. Placethe
stockingn between two thicknesses of
brown papar and press with a modar-
ately ho* iron untll the oll ia removed.

Several Bad Stalns
To the Editer of Woman's Fage:
Dear Madam — How could 1 remove
greass stalns from a blue foulard? Water
spots it.  Also, what will take lobster
and ginger ale siains out of a-purple
georgette” The purple s quits badly
soll on the skirt front and unwear-
able. Tt Is new and I hope you know of
some thing that will help (. You help
so many people I thought you might help
me, M. F,
Apply a thick coating of fullar's earth,
French chalk or magnesia to the greanss
mot and work It around ntly so that
@ threads are not disturbed. As soon
an It gets gummy with the grease, brusn
lt off and apply more. Keep this up until
he grense is almopt absorbed, then put
more on and leave It over night, brush-
ing it out thoroughly in the morning
Georgette crepe washes, you know, and
you might be able to remove the stains
rom It by sponging with warm water
and soap. If this does not take out the
nsolu. rub them with carbon tetrachlor-
lde. Of course, |f the dress ls embrold-
erad or beaded you will not ba able to
use anything but the latter,

CHARMING BLUE AND

By CORINNE LOWE
As the summer goes on the diseane

enlled orepeing paralysis progresses.
Many women have whole wardrobes of
crepe Canton, crepe de clilne, georgette,
marocaln or one of the dozen vatin-
tlons with the fancy names. These
range from the stimplest of little morn-
Ing frocks to the elaborate modely for
evening wear.

Above we find a erepe de chine model
well adupted to summer mornings ot
mountains or seaside. This 14 a com-
bination of navy blue and white, and
it 18 mnasisted by tucks and the white
piping, which follows the neckline. The
wleeven, wlashed before reaching the
tight cuffs, have the full sanction of the
modle.

As for the necklino"‘thlu elliptical or,

are caught and try to get away on the
As AR £ or an im-
[ - ";’

- L

M

THE MORNING?

as this nobody could complain.
ders makes s very becoming line,
others who snap right into the b

The cord which holds

of gingham trimmed with a blsck-and-w

Some women find it more pleasant to sllp Into a silk negligee for breakfast, and If they choose one as attractive
the gathers of the georgette crepe in place over the shoul-
there the brocaded sleeve ploces lend a distinctive touch.
of the day, and their breakfast frocks are like this simple, neat affalr
hite twisted cord. Even a fastidious man would not object to his wife's
- “‘working clothes'’ if they were as fresh and charming as this

Photos by Central Newa

But there are

Mrs. Wilson Offers Tasty Suggestions
For Cooling and Nourishing Dishes

Salads Should Be Used a Great Deal in Warm Weather—Try
Vienna Roast Sometime for Something New

By MRS. M. A. WILSON
(Copyripht, 1011, zf Mra. M. A. Wilaon,
™ All right reserved)

O CARELESS hand can dish a per-

fect salad. Of course, the cook
who, by long experlence, has gained
her knowledge by experiments can send
combinations to the table that are the
envy of the amateur cook, Occaslonally
a housewife may hit a happy combina-
tion, but, alas! these genluses are few.
No other dish served upon our table
allows so wide a range of possibility for
individuality as the salad. Bummer-
time is the heyday of the salad season.
Use only the nlcest and crispest let-
tuce; the little trick of washing the
lettuce early in the day in plenty of
water and then wrapping in a towel and
placing it on the Ice to crisp ia one
of the real secrets of success. Many
combinations of cooked vegetables com-
bined with finely minced onions and

green peppers afford varlety. Another
wnecret of the salad success is the dress-

ing.

' French Dressing

Select a bott'e that can ba sent to
the table. A vinegar cruet is nice. Place
in the bottle ‘

One-half teaspoon of sugar,

One-half teaspoon of mustard,

"ne-half teaspoon of paprika,

One teaapoon of grated onion,

Tiny bit of garlio,

Four tablespoona of vinegar,

Two-thirds cup of salad oil.

Shake until ereamy and then chill by

lacing in the icebox. Shake hard just
Eefura sending to the table.

Andalouse Dressing

Place in a bottle

One grated omion,

Bit a‘;aruc,

One-Aalf teaspoon of muatord,

One-half teaspoon of paprika,

One-half teaspoon of salt,

One teaapoon of sugar,

Four tablespoons of chill souce,

Twa tablespoons of finely chopped
green pepperas,

Four tablespoona of vinegar

Three-quartera cup of sclad ofl.

Rhake bard to blend.

For those who prefer a cooked dress-
ing, place in & saucepan

One-half oup of water,

(ne-half cup of vinegar,

Three tablespoona of flour.

Dissolve flour in water and vinegar
and then brln&tn a boll and cook for
five minutes. Now place in a bowl

Yolk of one egg,

Three tablespoona of butler or salad
oll,

Ona teaspoon of pepper,

Ong-half teaspoon of muatard,

T'wo tosapoons of sugar,

Three tablespoons of vinegar,

Dissolye to mix and then add to the
vinegar and water mixture and beat
hard to blend, Cook for one minute
and then beat the white of egg ver
gtiff and beat into mixture. Let cool.
Thin with milk, if necessary,

Use plenty of salads during the next
three mofiths ; they afford an abundance
of valuable vitamines, which are so very
necemr‘ly for our well-being.

Plann ng the weekly menu for three

meals on Bunday.
SUGGESTIVE MENU
SUNDAY
BREAKFAST
Berrles

Baked Salt Mackerel With Cream Bauce
Botled Potatoes Watercress
Toast o Coffee
DINNER
Berry Cocktail
Young Onions Iadishes
Viennae Ronst Brown Gravy
Potatoes Peas
Tomato Balad
(Chocolate Custard Fruit Sauce Coffee

SUPPER
(old Sliced Vienna Roast,
Potato Salad Sliced Tomatoes
Btewed Apricots  Bponge Cake ‘Tea

Baked Mackerel With Cream Sauce

Beleet two small plump mackere! and
sonk in & pan of warm water, placing
the skin side up. Add three tablespoous
of cider and vioegar, soak overnight;
in the morning rinse and place the
mackerel in a baking dish and cover with

Tart Hauce

as it is called, Florentine finiglk Is | bolling water., Let stand for ten min-
constantly on every of | utes and then N m-ﬁ
§ B FXORIL BRLUCO, na »‘”

thirty-five minutes. Sprinkle with finely
mineed paraley.

Vienna Roast
Place in & mixing bowl

One pound of finely chopped beef,
C‘}m-hnlf pound of finely ohoi:ped
veal,
One-quarter pound ely eh
-t mgk' P of finely chopped
Four onions, minced fine,
One bunch of green onfons or scal-
lions, minced fine,
One and one-half cups of maahed

pogunu,
. One cup of fina dread crumbs
OM-MEP oup of flour "

wo Measpoons o, tnkin owder
mized with bread cm{nh. v

One cur of thick cream sauce,
One-half oup of finely chopped
parsley,

One and one-half teaspoons of salt,
One-half teaspoon of pepper,
One-quarter teaspoon of mustard,

Mix thoroughly and then pack into

well-greased and floured loaf-shaped
pan and set this pan in a larger one
containing sufficient warm water to
one-half depth of the pan.
Now spread the top of the Vienna
roast wifh a knlfe and sprinkie with fine
cornmenl. Bake In a slow. oven for
fifty minutes. Berve with tart sauce.

Tart Sauce -

One cup of stewed tomatoes,
Ono-half cup of water,

One-third oup of vimegar,

Five level tablespoona of flour.

Btir to dissolve the flour and then

bring to a bofl nng cook slowly for flve
minutes, Now ad

One-half cup of finely
paraley,
One teaspoon of salt,

chopped

One-half teaspoon of pepper,
Pinch of allapice, -
Two tablespoona of melted butter,

Beat hard to blend and then serve.

Chocolate Custard
Place in a saucepan -
Oneo and one-half cups of milk,
Bio tablespoons of sugar,
Five tablespoons of cocoa,
Seven tablespoons of cornstarch.
Disgolve the cornstarch in five table-
agooua of cold water and add to the
above mixture and bring slowly to the
bolling polnt, Cook slowly for six min-
utes and then add
One toblespdon of butter,
One-quarter teaspoon of cinnaman,
One teaspoon of vanille ertraot,
Beat to blend and then rinse the cus-
tard cups with cold water, then pour fn
the custard and set aside to chill and
mold. To serve turn on a frult saucer
and cover with sweetened and chilled
crushed berries,

-

WHAT'S WHAT

By HELEN DECIE

Many of the accldents in busy thors
oughfares may be traced to s sort of
bewlldered Indirection which affeots
women who are over-fatigued, who are

wing old mentally, or who have fallen
nto the habit of vagus Indeclsion,

No woman should go shop Ung or at-
tend to any other business which neces.
sitaton wilking ncross  trafMc-crowded
streots unless ¥he has all her wits about
her. That is why clty business matters
should be attended to in the forenoon,
and not after n woman has wearled her.
self In the accomplishgent of many
household duties. 1t s w‘:mn tho pussing
years remind her that she 8 no longer
tireless twenty that she should heed the
time-tried warning, “festina lente"—
malke haste slowly. The tired woman is
dangerous to herself and to others; the

olson of fatigue shatters her norves

4 unsetties her ju B0 that sh
at she
is bla of
ljm-hm e
ll ~ W

| Things You'll Love to Make |

Lace-Ruffled
- erefkirt

"~ " Vaglas

Aprons are appearing on all kinds ot
modish frocks for all ages, Here I8 an
adorable LACE-RUFFLED APRON
OVERSKIRT for little sister. It would
be just me handsome for big slster, Cut
An apron shaped na shown, of the same
material as the frock. Ruffle fine Valen-
clennes lace one and one-half Inchea wide,
Start at the outer edge of the apron.
Stitch the ruffling around and around
until but a very small portlon of the
foundation material remains uncovered.
Join the apron to ths belt made of two
rows of Insertlon that matches the ruffl-
Ing. Sew to the frock. Thls LACE-
RUFFLED APRON OVERSKIRT
very dainty and summery-looking.

FLORA.

Adventures. With a Purse
VYERYWHERE I go I've seen girls
wearing the sweaters that slip over
the head, made of light wool and worn
with a white leather belt. Every one I
asked snid she had made her own and
I was so discouraged, becau¥e I just
can't knit anything any one would
wear. And T was sure that some place
sold those sweaters, becayse there must
be other people besides mysslf who
cannot knit. And today I found them!
There was a dark blue, a light tan and
8 dark tan, and a green—oh, ever mo
many shades! Long, tight-fitting sleeves
and two wee pockets. The sweaters

looked as {f they w
sell for §7.00, © " orc handmade and

And then I had to find me a white
belt to wear with the sweater, which I
was clutching tightly in my hand; I
was 80 glad to have it I Insisted upon
carrying it home. One of the stores
has a narrow white kid belt, such ag 1
wanted, for sixty cents. These belts
are chslly cleaned with white shoe
cleaner and so are not an extravagance,
But if you prefer bluck, the same store
had shiny, black patent leather ones
for sixty eents,

L —
f
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The Question Corner

Today's Inquirles

1. What honor has France recent)
conferred for serviee during th’er
::ur?

=. A8 an improvement on the little
flat wooden birds, which used to
perch on tall sticks in the middle
of gardens, what novelties are

now sold?
3. Describe a new tray which s
convenlent for  serving  cool

drinks on the porch or in the

Vhat

A meant by the Latin
words  “'Quod erat ,dtmunatnu-

§ tlhlm";

« dn what unusual way s a ir
of shoulder straps for a lumt’;er
evening frock made in which the
:-mck?iu the round, somewhat high
ype

6. From what combination of ma-
terlnls 1s nr strikingly handsome
ornament for a silve
fashioned? v Slope

Yestorday's Answers

1. A new painted water bottle is
mnvenlentli made with a nickel
frame which fits over it and has
places for two glasses, one on
each side,

2, A parrot stand of bluck enam-
i-ilc w!oorill decorated with a broad

ne of gllt would make %
tion to any room, shigad

3. With a foundation of felt, an
amuslng rug for the plagroom
cain  be made by appliqueln
squares, circles and diamonds ui
varlous colored  materinls Jefe
over from here and thers,

4. "It does not follow'" {g the trans-
latlon of *‘non sequitur,'

0. The cuffs or wrluts of old-fash-
loned all-over lace sleeves can
be cut down and shaped over
dainty silk candle shodes of soft
colorya,

0. To be entirely correet th
should "be attached ucur:l,r“tiq:
the hat and around the neck,

.

but allowed to fall in 1
oose folds

6n: 'f‘fot. Saturday Night in Ju .y >
R Pretl'y Hard to Quiet Your Ner

The Only People Who Can Really Enjoy It Are the §
Shouting “Kids” and the Boys and Girls in the Park,

SATURDA'I night in summertjme.
It is nearly always hot.

You come hbme from work, tired,
almost exhausted with the hext, and
try to eat something.

Then you get ‘‘cleaped up'’ and
dressed in your Saturday night dress
and hat.

Joe comes along in his Baturday night

lia, and with na freshness that
didn’t seem possible when you got home
you tell the family that you have a key
and that you don't knmow what time
you'll be home, and you ntefhn:rly off.

A trolley, erowded with other Satur-
day nighters, takes you with bumpy
speed to the park, and your evening

na. ]

enough for you, i
warm, fun't jep O Tk that o
u}'ou tell them ‘:hut it ' o
n resume your fannin
There are nlways a dnfm: ncill?:u
the neighborhood, who can ge
out of their play withoyt i
yelling, shrieking, sereaming,
You get accustomed to it an
whﬁletltllmuboto'bcioplﬂ of the hegt
u L] on‘ 1) “ (] +
sath o'elack they

by 10: *topped.
OU feel as if a cool breege had my.

denly spru

Ffﬁ:-en y sprung up, the relief jy "
o atreet seoms o ’

after that. © peacetul, oo Tl

A soda down at the dra

§ store d
ou do the round of the stunts,|jce cream at the corn :
sereaming with delighted fright at the | hape' some of the 1554":.:"&?,‘

, eatin peorn, saying 's go | from supper he .
ro?nd n.z- mdl:::o ling, atrcgllng. in nerv:u.h 0850 quist your shou:
strolling, until at you reach the ut oh, how you do dread 1 i
dance place. of trying to to fleep 1: 't;:““,
And after that you just dance and | black, stuffy night! “\

dance and dance and dance until the
lights grow dim, the music stops, and
ou know that at last you have to go
ome. .

You haven’'t minded the heat at all.

YOU'RE a little older the park and

{ts attractions have no Interest for
yon.
Why anybody wants to go out in all
this heat and take her life In her hands
on those things is more than you can

You feel sorry for yourself, t00, bee
:;uuhn:u re mi:t younﬁ enough to x

o hot evening yelli
exulting in fun, yellns in play *

But' you may be thankfu] that
have your porch or your 'stoop”’ tg
out on,

1E people to feel sorry fop

Ti;l ht like that are the ones wb:' -
cooped up In an apartment without g
porch, & room without even a
through it, or a little, poverty-strickey
court where children cry all through the
night, out on the brick pavement

A hot Baturday night in July i3
to bear, unless you're ol enough
work off rou; ttml;“ in nolsy play, g
young enough to forget th |
good party. ¢ ¢ heat in g

Woman’s Life and Love

By WINIFRED HARPER COOLEY

Boe.

8o you settle down on the porch, if
you are lueky enough to have one, or
on the steps if you aren’t, with a fan
and a rocking chafr.

The evening drags itself out, inter-
rupted now and then by the passing by
of some neighbors, who ask if it's hot

The Hungry Heart

INB from love excesslve and from |have known the rapture and te

love defective, those were the clas- | motherhood. Th? content th.
sifications of one Dante in assigning sin- | With crumbs of affection that fa) from
doingrsqp s frersoke the full boards of happler folk, '
SE 1 e o There are even men-—yens, men
ol 4 centuarl = have careers and diversions and
o b lloyed 1 e ties and blg excitements — who haw
starved because of unfortunate cjreng.
itances. They are strangers in a city,
They do not find women wh ¥

and brlmstone,
and he lved just
after the ‘'Dark

0 Are ap.
8" — those preciative and congenial, Th
*“Ten Bilent Cen- the cheap pleasures and th:’ .

turles'’ when the
world of thought
seemed under_a
total eclipse, Yet
he was a great

fx?re:.' and they wander lonely and for.

There are girls and b
romances and" Bee nutlzggtufhgr:m“-
nnd motlon plctures, get look abeut

thinker and poet them surprised and  bitterly 4
and philosopher, = inted because the| y  disap.
and he analysed yARPEN GCOLEY | trivial and commonplace. m?timm“

the human heart
to learn why it behaved as it did—and
does,

His conclusions were startling: all
sin, he declded, springs from distorted
love. If we love too little, we are
misers and cheats and thieves and
eruel, cold persoms, incapable of grati-
tude and appreclation and generosity.
If, on the contrary, we love too much,
we are gluttons, and greedy and selfish,
violent rn passions, seducers, murderers,
The root of both distortions {s, of
course, selfishness, lack of considera-
tion for others. This was quite as true
in the primitive cave-days as at pres-
ent,

Why do we do so many foolish and
wicked things? Is not it because we go
through life eraving, and never being
satlafled: always with a hungry heart?

A girl lets her heart run away with
her head, as the old saying goes: She
gets into trouble and the world pun-
{shes her, and even casts her to the
rubbish-heap, Yet she may have been a
kindly, slmple, amiable soul. All she
asked of life was love and happincss,
She mistook the dross for the gold, but
that was an error in judgment and
knowledge, not in intention.

I am not speaking, of course, of the
really vicious, cold-blooded person who
goes into crime deliverately. History
tells of a few suck., The majority of
women are simple souls craving simple
joys, and thelr misdeeds are missteps
due largely to narrowed experlence and
a longlng for joy. ‘

The primnal need of all living crea-
tures {8 food. "Hunger is the chlef
eraving, Few peorla are so unimng-
inative as not to pity a starving crea-
ture. Yet the world Goes not recognize
the universal hunger of the heart!

“Bunk!'" says the Bhowglrl, “A
swell feed han ?ot this heart-hunger
beat to a finlsh''—yet why does she
sit up all night with her sister's slek
baby and spend hours playing with it
when it 18 well? I know one of these
self-styled worldly city types who is
mad over children, and is never so de-
lghted ns when she s dressing up a
youngster and glving it plensure, In
the complications and misfits of life,
she has not found a good, kindly mate,
or hnd the delirlous jo{ of n baey
of her own., She fanciea herself abused
by the other sex, and gets her revenge
on the genus male by playing a greedy
gnme with all men, but in her moments
off guard, she enjoys that baby with
the supreme joy of a woman tempo-
rarily satisfied by maternal love.

Other women, worldy wise, pet dogs |
and cats excesslvely, In a suburb of
New York there {s a cemetery de-
voted to pets, where 3000 cats and dogs
are burled, . with monuments and ex-
penslve graves, The owners remember
to keep these decorated with flowers
and pay the sexton yearly, and even
vislt the glu‘e‘ At first it segms grue-
some and disgusting. Even a few
monkeys and a little Hon and a hen
and two ducks and a canary are thus
honored! But on second theught the
lace s a traglc commentary on unsat-
sfied yearnings! We may condemn
the waste of hundreds of dollgrs on
dead dogs when living babiés are starv-
ing In all parts of tne world, but the
fact remains that intelligent, mature
men and women have loved these lit-
tle brutes and cherish recollections of
devotion and happy hours, They must
have yearned for love indeed!

There are millions of spinsters who
never have known the caress of g
man who flattered and delighted them,
and made the commonplace world seemn
rogeate and In & sun-mist, They never

impossible to discover an respo
lngolltllf,ln‘ comrinde, n{:t top e
:t lltemutle. 't'There 18 no such ¢

8 a ‘soul-mate,’ "' each cries, of
forgetting that he or she s not m
the best that Is in him or her In nrgrh
draw out the corresponding charms and
amiable qualities in others.

There is the married Porma who It
lonely, because of a cold and selfish
apouse. There 1s the unfortunate om
who is tactless and has an unattractin
personality, who yearns for love, but
never succeeds n inspiring it.
Bometimes It 18 our misfortune to by
alone and wg.hout the opportunity to
satiefy our deepest cravings,
times we may be at fault In not mak
a sensible effort to find the swest a
satisfying experiences. In vain thy
moralists tell a hungry soul to take up
work and lose itself in impersonal ae:
tivitiea, Of course, nny Interesting la:
bor is helpful and .wvaluable in dolng
away with morbid worries, or too clos
prying into one's emotions. But books
and work do not take the place of foud
to the physically hungry: nor do they
mgke a substitute for love for th
hedrt-hungry. Perhaps the only recips
is an effort to give of ourselves gen
erously that we may receive.

Write and tell Mrs. Cooley about
your problems. She will be glad b
take them up and discuss them in this
column. :

Women Abroad

Among the Arabs the wife walks be
hind the husband.

The town of Selby, in England, boastd
of A& school prinelpal who is ninety-twe
years old

Lady Poynter, wife of the celebrated
English architect, . atarted In
nese as a house decorator,

The Japanese girl carries her head
and shoulders slightly forward, and ine
clines her body forward from the walst
She walks with short, qulck steps, hat
toes turned in, and her foot hardly lifted
from the ground, 'To walk ot
would be considered Immodest,
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